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W h e n  I  S a w  I  C r i e d  |  U r s a l i n a  A g u i l a r
T h e  F l i g h t  o f  a  D o v e
D y m u n  F e n g s h u i
Love is wild
Uncontrollable and free
Felt like the wind
Impossible to see
Except for the reactions
The movement in the trees
Love comes without warning
Without any prior plan
Man and a Woman
Woman and a Woman
or a Man and a Man
Between Blacks and Whites
and Latinos and Asians
Between all kinds of people 
from all different nations
To me it is all beautiful
And that’s why I’ll never understand
Why we wage war upon love 
As if loves not enough
As if words in a book
or words from ones mouth 
will somehow find a way
to deny the flight of a dove
